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and dear Mr, Jones, and notions about things.
" I used to stray into the kitchen and sit upon
the butlers' knees/' she laughed,, sadly though.

Jacob thought that if he had been there he
would have saved her ; for she had been exposed
to great dangers, he felt, and, he thought to
himself, " People wouldn't understand a woman
talking as she talks."

She made little of the roughness of the hill ;
and wore breeches, he saw, under her short
skirts,

" Women like Fanny Elmer don't," he thought.
" What's-her-name Carslake didn't; yet they
pretend ..."

Mrs. Williams said things straight out. He
was surprised by his own knowledge of the rules
of behaviour ; how much more can be said than
one thought; how open one can be with a woman;
and how little he had known himself before.

Evan joined them on the road ; and as they
drove along up hill and down hill (for Greece
is in a state of effervescence, yet astonishingly
clean-cut, a treeless land, where you see the
ground between the blades, each hill cut and
shaped and outlined as often as not against
sparkling deep blue waters, islands white as
sand floating on the horizon, occasional groves
of palm trees standing in the valleys, which are